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Whole Lotta Love. 


Author's Notes: 
Uh | hope | don't offend anyone, | guess. And this is all just from the depths of my fucked up imagination. Read 


on, or rather, l'm done Rambling On (see what | did there?) 


| walked into the room to see a shirtless Robert Plant leaning against my bedpost, a devilish smile on his 
beautiful lips. | couldn't help but stare at him, his curls bouncing as he nodded at me to come over towards 
him. | walked over and he put his arms around my waist. "Oh, Baby," he said. "Baby. Baby. Baby. I'm so fucking 
drunk right now." | laughed at how childish he sounded, as if he wasn't drunk almost everyday of his life. He 
pulled me closer and nuzzled his nose on my neck. "Robert. Robert, stop it. You know we can't do this. Not 
again." | said in sorrow. He looked sad. | couldn't take it. | hated seeing him sad. I'd give anything just to see him 
smile. | looked at him and nodded toward the bed, his eyes lit up. | bit my lip, held his hand and led him to the 
bed. | pushed him down gently, and sat down in front of him, brushing his hair out of his eyes, "One last time, 
Robert, baby. And that's it. One last time," he smirked at me and pulled me onto his lap. | pulled him by the 
neck and let our lips meet. He pulled away and started unbuttoning my shirt. | was now shirtless, along with 
him, our bodies pressing against each other. He laid down and made me rest gently on top of him. As he 
started kissing my down my neck, to my chest, and then unhooking my bra, | felt chills. He cupped his hands on 


my breasts and squeezed, not too hard, but hard enough to make me want him more. | pressed my body 
against his harder and then he got on top of me, slowly, lucidity in his every movement. | felt his hand ride up 
my thigh, under my skirt, until he reached my inner thigh and looked at me, as if asking for approval. | nodded 
as if to say yes. He then slid his hand inside my underwear and slipped two fingers in my opening and | moaned 
out, pleasure coursing through my veins. "OH ROBERT," | screamed till | felt like my throat was about to bleed. 
He then replaced his fingers with his member and thrusted into me, slowly at first but gradually gaining speed 
"OHHHHH AHHHHH OHHHHH," he moaned just like he was on stage. He screamed out one last time, and with one 
final thrust he came, and so did |. It was over, but | could still almost feel him inside me, and my body still 
tingled all over from his touch. He looked at me maliciously and whispered in my ear, "This wasn't the last 
time, babe. You'll come back for more." And then he kissed me with his sweet, whiskey scented mouth and held 


me close and fell asleep on my bare chest. | stroked his beautiful hair, and eventually fell asleep as well. 


